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THE   SWISS   FAMILY   ROBINSON   IS
SAVED FROM SHIPWRECK

[This selection is taken from Swiss Family
Robinson, a book that for several generations
lias been a classic story for children. It is
something like Robinson Crusoe. The chief
difference is that instead of just one person
being cast away on a desert island and forced
to live there for a number of years, in Swiss
Family Robinson a whole family (father, mother,
and four children) is shipwrecked.]

\ LREADY the tempest had continued six
-L\ days; on the seventh its fury seemed
still increasing; and the morning dawned upon
us without a prospect of hope, for we had wan-
dered so far from the right track, and were so
forcibly driven toward the south-east, that none
on board knew where we were. The ship's
company were exhausted by labor and watching,
and the courage which had sustained them was
now sinking. The shivered masts had been
cast into the sea; several leaks appeared, and
the ship began to fill. "My beloved children,"
said I to my four boys, who dung to me hi their
fright, "God can save us, for nothing is im-
possible to him. We must, however, hold our-
selves resigned, and, instead of murmuring at
his decree, rely that wThat he sees fit to do is
best."

My excellent wife wiped the tears which were
falling on her cheeks, and from this moment
became more tranquil; she encouraged the
youngest children who were leaning on her
knees; while I, who owed them an example of
firmness, was scarcely able to resist my grief at
the thought of what would most likely be the
fate of beings so tenderly beloved. We all fell
on our knees, and supplicated the God of Mercy
to protect us. Fritz, my eldest son, implored,
in a loud voice, that God would deign to save
his dear parents and his brothers, generously
unmindful of himself: the boys rose from their
posture with a state of mind so improved that
they seemed forgetful of the impending danger.
I myself began to feel my hopes increase, as I
beheld the affecting group. Heaven will surely
have pity on them, thought I, and will save their
parents to guard their tender years!
At this moment a cry of "Land, land!" was

heard through the roaring of the waves, and
instantly the vessel struck against a rock with so
violent a motion as to drive every one from his
place; a tremendous cracking succeeded, as if
the ship was going to pieces; the sea rushed in,
in all directions; we perceived that the vessel
had grounded, and could not long hold together.
The captain called out that all was lost, and
bade the men lose not a moment in putting out
the boats. The sounds fell on my heart like a
thrust from a dagger: "We are lost!" I ex-
claimed, and the children broke out into piercing
cries.
I then recollected myself, and, addressing
them again, exhorted them to courage, by ob-
serving that the water had not yet reached us,
that the ship was near land, and that Providence
would assist the brave. " Keep where you are,"
I added, "while I go and examine what is best
to be done.'"
I now went on the deck. A wave instantly
threw me down, and wetted me to the skin;
another followed, and then another. I sustained
myself as steadily as I could; and looking
around, a scene of terrific and complete disaster
met- my eyes: the ship was shattered in all
directions, and on one side there was a com-
plete breach. The ship's company crowded
into the boats till they could contain not one
man more, and the last who entered were now
cutting the ropes to move off. I called to them
with almost frantic entreaties to stop and re-
ceive us also, but in vain; for the roaring of the
sea prevented my being heard, and the waves,
which rose to the height of mountains, would
have made it impossible to return. All hope
from this source was over, for, while I spoke,
the boats, and all they contained, were driving
out of sight. My best consolation now was to
observe, that the slanting position the ship had
taken would afford us present protection from
the water; and that the stern, under which was
the cabin that enclosed all that was dear to me
on earth, had been driven upwards between
two rocks, and seemed immovably fixed. At
the same time, in the distance southward, I
descried through clouds and rain, several nooks
of land, which, though rude and savage in ap-
pearance, were the objects of every hope I could
form in this distressing moment.
Sunk and desolate from the loss of all chance